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I feel something 

warm. What am I 

doing in this dark 
box? How did I get 
here? I feel it again, 
that warm feeling! 

Its Great! I feel 
like a new man! 

.? But what is this 
feeling? (Well, lets 
see if we can get 
out). I punch with 
all my power and 
BAM!!! I see an 
opening and people 
yelling, scared! (Hey, 
that nice feeling is 
getting warmer!). I 
step out and see some 
sort of sacrificial 
table with a man on 
it. For some reason, 
no one sees me; I feel 
pulled toward the 
shadows, so I slowly 
step into them. I 
seem to have found a 
back way out. No one 
sees me leave. 


I run to the next 
house as fast as I 

can and enter it, 
hoping to see no one. 

I find other people 
there but no one yells, 
so I stay. It is some 
sort of bar and I am 
really thirsty, so I 


ask for the first 
thing that comes to 
mind, “Hey bartender, 
could you get me a 
bottle of blood, and 
make it a little warm, 
please?" He looks at 
me, and then at my 
teeth, then says, "Are 
you a vampire or 
something, Kid?” I 
look at the bartender 
with confusion on my 
face and say "I don't 
even know what a 
vampire is." He nods 
his head and gets me 

a bottle of what looks 
like red water. 


"Here you go.” He 
then hands me the 
bottle. I pop off the 
top and take a sip. 

At first I think I've 
lost my taste buds, 
but then I say to 
myself, "Its water!” I 
was about to ask the 
bartender to get mea 
real bottle of blood but 
he had already walked 
to the end of the bar 
where he was talking 
to a group of four, 
glancing over at me 
every now and then. 
Those guys only look 
like trouble, so I 
leave. It was just 
now getting dark 
outside, so I went for 
a night stroll. It is 
really strange but I 
can't remember a thing 
about my past, but 
this is no time to 
think about it; much 
better to find a place 


to stay for the night. 


Right then the same 
group of four men 
from the bar came out 
of hiding and start 
coming at me with 
weapons in hand. I 
did what I felt right; 
I ran into the street 
shadows. When the 
men followed, they 
looked surprised. I 
had poofed into thin 
air! They wait there, 
looking for me, so I 
readied myself fora 
good fight. One has 
a dagger, two have 
swords, and one has a 
mace. I havea 
chance of winning, but 
its going to hurt, a 
lot! 

As I prepared to jump 
from hiding, a man in 
all dark clothing 
walked up the street 
and stopped right next 
to the group. One of 
the men, the one with 
the sword, yells, “This 
is the man we're 
after! Get HIM!!!" 
The man runs as fast 
as he can at the dark 
figure, his sword 
ready to swing. 
Strangely, the man in 
all black stood there, 
not moving an inch. 

As the man's sword 
jabs at him, he poofs! 
leaving only his cape 
on the sword. I hear 
a faint gag-like noise 
behind me. I turn 
and see the man with 
the mace on the 


ground, dead with his 
neck twisted badly. 
Then a noise I've 
heard long ago, the 
sound of a dagger 
jabbing into a person's 
ribs. The daggerman 
is dead on the ground, 
his own weapon 
sticking out of his 
chest. 


I feel that warm 
feeling again. The 
two swordsmen are 
just standing there; 
fear rolls off of them; 
they don't even move. 
The man in dark 
clothing walks 
towards the scared 
men. He grabs one of 
the men and bites him 
on the neck. I note 
that I am not afraid 
by any of this, nor 
does it upset me. One 
swordsman runs off 
into the night. The 
bit man falls down 
dead; the dark man 
wipes his mouth and 
picks up his cape, 
then looks up at me 
(with shivers going 
down my back) then 
leaves. 


After a second of 
thinking “What just 
happened here?” I 
thought, “What a 
waste of blood." So I 
walk over and bottle 
up the blood and take 
the weapons. I 
wander down the 
street ‘til I find an 
inn where I rent a 


room with the gold 
from the three dead 
men. Once in the 
room I sit on my bed 
and think, "What a 
day! First I find 
myself in a rotting 
box for no reason I 
can remember, then I 
interrupt a sacrifice, 
then a bartender 
thinks I ama 
vampire! Then I 
meet a dark stranger 
who seems to BE a 
vampire!" I decide to 
find a book on 
vampires tomorrow 
night. Something 
tells me there are 
others like me out 
there and I must 
learn who and what 
they are. 


